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alone in the village) forced me to enter a house,
and rest, asking innumerable questions, and
giving me cups of water for drinking and washing.
After half an hour I got up to go out, and was
given a large handful of bread " since it would be
a shame to their houses if one departed empty."
These were Arabs. After Simbolat (with Roman
ruins) the road disappeared in a rocky hill side,
so I had to take again to a compass traverse. By
so doing, I reached Silaverik in a couple of hours,
and passed it to "Kilar Khass," some Kurd tents
in a Roman foundation, where 1 spend the night*
They were hospitable, but the women rude: all
Arabic-spoken. I ate wheat boiled in leben, and
slept on the new straw of the threshing floor.
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